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An Interesting Series of Pathe Photoplays Novelization ByWHO'S GUILTY? Now Being Presented at the Leading Motion
Picture Theatres In Greater New York. Mrs. Wilson Woodrow

u-

needed something lu pulllalu thu re-
cent

sine. ned Itselr over Jeremiah McCnll's Job? I'll vouch for her In ovory way. noon, when ho was leaving the millInterview, rugged face, Will you give her work7" t for tho day. A group of glrlt wereA foreman was hcsldo her and she "You might a' done worse, laddie," "Why, of course," c.imo tho hearty passing out of tho employees'Story No. 2 was pointing out to lilm that t ho hn vouchsafed "Utile gifts makn answer, "send her nlong; we're short-hande- d Just ahead of him. Unaware Jeremiah McCall, next morning, read thele.Ncr which stopped and started lor easy the ro"ad of courtship. Not too In two departments, my how, of his presence, they were talking andinnchlno had become Jammed, Tho many gifts, nor too costly, mind you, I'll bo glad to hnvo any ono you laughing loudly. Presently, .a few account of what the newspaper termed the"THE TIGHT REIN" foreman took hold of the lover and Just a suitable offering, now and then That's goodpeople praise so. enough words caught his ear and loused him "death of Jock and Amy. Shiveringpact"tried to manipulate it. It was stuck, llko fruit, for Instance In token of recommendation for me," In nn Instant from spiritless glum-ncs- sand ho tugged hinder nt It. your devotion. You'vo more sense Jock hurried back to Amv with the to feverish interest. A girl ahead with ague, the stricken old man lifted hisThe second of a scries of separate stories At that muinxnt ho caught sight than I credited you with. Tho money glad news. Her wlilto face flushed of lilm was saying to another:dealing with the commission of crimes, of Jack, who was
liiind
but a step or two was well spent. I'll say that. It was with gratitude and happiness. " And who do you suppose It was? eyes. And, in the motion, his glance fellsway, nesting one on thu iicedlo wisely Invested. And I'll warrant

she As Im "Oh, thank vott a million tlmcsl A Why, Amy Prcntlco! You lemember with a new terror on the motto ne had soinviting judgment upon both actual guilt rack, rosu to greet him. Oertrudo Jordan will be a happy girl million times!" sho crlol, ecstatically, her? Sho"did so, the foreman whooi back was when she gets your gift." "It Is sntendld or vou to come to Tho broke smugly placed his office wall:and real responsibility. townrd her. guvo the lever a final "Oertrudo Jordan?" repeated Jock, mv girl off with a cry of on
cava ku wtench. In" sheer perplexity. "What has Oer-

trudo
help like this! I'll never forgot It as astonishment, as Jock McCall gripped "The Wages of Sin Is Death!"long ns t live. Whv are you so good her shoulder and swung her uround.The obstruction yielded to his tug. Jordan got to do with It?"

With a noisy whirr, the machinery "What what hasn't she to do to nn unluukv girl?" "Tell me!" ho oidered, his voice
started. Jack saw tho girl's peril, but with?" snapped his father. "Wasn't "I think vou know whv," he an-

swered
harsh with cxcllcmont. "Tell mo

(CopjrttM, 1H1S. bj Mb. Wilms WVolrot,) his cry of warning and his forward It to Oertrudo Jordan you acnt tho tenderly, her band In his. "If about Amy Prcntlco! Whcro Is sho?"
JFHEMIAII M'OAI.l. camo to America from his Ioch Levon moor spring was too late, Down swept tho fruit?" you don't, I'm going to toll vou some "I 1 was only telling Lulctte," Moved by Idle curiosity, he turned ill "Vou mill want m.'" sho naked,

whon Ijo was flvo years old. He came by steerage. When ho waa set of needles onto the rack. "No." day. 1 havo no tight to tell you now. stammered tho scared girl, "I was nt a garishly Illuminated set of doors, linhclluviiia'. "Uu ant to marrj".EJ flfty-flv- c he roillil easily hnvo bought Uiu ship tli.it had brought of them drove Its way through tho "Then." shouted Jeremiah. "In tho Hut, as noon as I cun mnko mv father only telling Lulettc. sir. that my sla-
ter

In tho walto of u party of men and me?"
sldo of the the wrist. or soma other employer pay mo a liv-

ing
was In Now York and women who were lu evening dress. "I havehint' to the land of the frro And the homo of the dollar. girl's hand, near name of all that's Idiotic, who did you yesterdny wanted to ewr slnco I first

Amy torn herself free, with n gasp send It td?" wage, I'll huve tlin right to spcax. she saw Amy Prentice, u girl who Onco Inside, he stood for a moment saw iu - iiiontlis and muntns ago."
In this half century of tireless toll, ho had Rained much money and of pain, nnd reeled, half Mi'oonlng. Jock swallowed bark a sudden lump And then" used to work here. That's ull I said, confused by the lights nnd music and "Hut," sho at.iiuiucied, ")uu don't 'tad bartered for it almost everything that tno.it men would consider Jack caught her In his arms. SUM In his throat; then blurtcJ out; Tholr eyes met in n long, long look Mr. McCall." Jolly din of thu place. Ills gaze uiideistaud."

worth while. Io wns a strong man In the community, a monument of stony supporting and almost carrying tho "To Amy Prentice." of understanding nnd trust. Then "Where did sho seo hor7 Is Miss roved In wonder over the aero or so "I think 1 understand everything," .

respectability, n leader In local llnanco and politics, an employer of many girl, hn born her to a bench at ona Ills father sank back Into his chnlr Amy's glance fell before his ardetit I'rentlco living In New York? Whero-nbouts- of tables, with their groups of women ho s.ild, soothlngl). "And it doesn'tend of tho loom-lof- t. as though from a blow In the face. gazo. She blushed In embarrassment persisted Jock. lu daring dccollotte and their wood-cn-face- d mutter. Thero is nothing I ask tohundred less fortunate people. There, with the help of of the and gently draw her hand from Illsono Ho fairly gurgled for breath. His ".My elslcr don't know where she men. Know, except that joti null love uie.had made lilm rich had also made him hard nnd uncom. girls, ho washed out tho rngcod clasp. lives, And, all at tilsTho years that eyes popped out. Ills face darkened there," hesitated tho girl, "she once, Idle glance was Hut there is sumetiiiiig 1 must tell
promising nnd as self-will- as nny Roman emperor. And ho actually ruled wound nnd bound It up ns best ho In something very llko apoplexy. "Whon the day comes," she whis-

pered,
Just met her coming out a theatre. riveted at n table near the doorway oll."

In his home, In his great silk mill, In his social circle. Ills could. Amy refused to allow him to "Amy I'rentlco?" ho babbled "I shall bn waiting Jock." And she asked Amy, 'Don't you re-

member
whero ho was stnndlng. Four people And briefly Im lelntcd tho storyam an emperor call nn iimhulanre, or even to send Two dnys later, Peter Jordan weru seated atbrokenly. "Amy I'rentlco? Tho op-

erative
tne7' and Amy looked kind it two women and of the Jiwi theft. At its close shuword was law. for a carrlnge. Weak nnd shaken ns who was hurt You chanced to meat his friend Jeremiah of embarruSsed-IIk- o and said 'Yes.' their escorts. One of the women was drew his faco down to hers, and the'r

Square-buil- t, heavy-Jawe- mnsslvc, lie affected the old fashion of hhi wns, b!i Insisted on walking sent her a present? You? Why?" McCall nt luncheon and hallsd hltn And my nlstcr asked her 'Are you larco nnd flamboyantly mado up and Hps., met In their iirst kiss.
wearing a long beard and no mustache. This ho did for no better reason home. "Hecause," said Jock, summoning with tho announcement: living In New York, now?" Amy said was flirting ponderously with a cal-

low "You took what wus your dun from
than that his father, llfty years earlier, had dona thu snmo thing and his Jock ptit on his lint and roat nnd, nil his waning courage, "bocauso I "Well, vour llttlo protegee, Amy yes sho wns. And then they got sep-urnt- youth who leaned across, right him," sho said. "Peniups it ought todnspllo her protests, declared ho was love her." Prentiss, takes hold finely. Her foro-ma- n In tho crowd that was coming lovingly, to catch her every word. bonify Hutgrandfather beforo him. going to seo her to her own door. For a full minute Jeremiah McCall tells me shn'a n wonder, I'm out of tho theatre." Tho other couple wcro u gray-hatre- d, can stand

me.
the

It doesn't. If you

When ho still was the pushlngly "Then try to do It less often." On the way, ho mndn her stop nt the said not a word, but sat gaping and glad vou sent her over to mo. Hut Jock waited for no more. Ilo start-
ed

puffy-face- d man of evident been"
memory of what I have

.ggrees.vo superintendent of tho mil. eountad r. offlrn of tho McCall physlrlan nnd gasping speechlessly for all the world why on earth did ou let such a trcas-us- e for home, on a run. Ills heart wealth and a slender young woman "Hush, mj( hnvo tho hurt properly dressed. Then, llko a fish out of water. Slowly his go?" wns beating high, with the first hopo In black evening dress. Tho gray-balre- d
sweetheart," he said,

Mc- - laying hislie afterward owned. Jeremiah ,en,y .Wny ,,un.t yo pny jno fd1r leaving her with her mother, he mind and his voice rettlrncd to him. "I don't know whnt vou're talking that hud entered it for months. man sat facing the door. The hand gently across her
Call had committed tho ono weak wages for tho woik 1 do? You pay stnrted buck to work. And his unwonted excitement was ro- - nbout, man," said Jeremiah, stiffly. Not until ho had almost reachod girl's back was turned towurd Jock. mouth,

Wo"
"let us forgot ull that.

tolly of his life a folly for which ho the olhur employus. They say you're Pasting a provision store on tho Tho polso ot bur dainty head and
much ashamed, then and ever JT&Ji SPlJS'XSS way, ho spent his only two dollars on tho high piled yellow hair brought a "I d give my llfo to forget It," shewas a baskot of fruit, which ho himself strange thrill to tho outcast lad. broke out In sudden vehemence. "Uutafter. 1U had fallon In love with a Vm a halil workcr. t ,lo my work rnrrlod to the Injured Amy. It wns Scarco realizing what ho did, ho took I'll never bo ablo to forget. Oh, Jock,

pretty operative In tho mill and he well. 1 deserve at least as much pay tho first time ho had over boon nble an Impulsive step or two forward what wns 1 to do? 1 tried so hard
had married her llln 8lllrKorB wll never lift n linger to buy a present for n girl and tho and halted at her aide. The girl to keep straight, to find honest work.except whon the foreman Is around. expcrlcnco delighted him, looked up. Hut the tcrriblu city wus too muchShe was a gentle, timid llttlo girl. ulvo mu waRM fof my wofl .. Hn returned to tho mill to learn "Amy!" gasped Jock from between for mo. If I had had only myself tothis wifo the futuro emperor had ! W nol!.. rnspcd Jeremiah. "And his father wished to sen him nt once. ashen lips. "Amy!" think of, I'd have ended It In the
chosen. And she lived In eternal tor- - I've told you that for the last time. With sinking henrt Jock went to Sho was dresied In the extreme river. Hut I couldn't let motherAir of her domineering husband, my lad. I suppoit you In decent corn-Eve- n Jeremlnh McCnll's private oltlcc. Ho fashion affected by women of it cer-

tain
starve. She Is an invalid. She needsafter ho carried her on to fort, and I charge you not one cent found the great man stamping back class. And thero wero Jewels on so many luxuries and comforts towealth and social leadership, sho was for your keep. 1 call that very goner- - nnd forth on tho carpetless floor, hH her fingers ond ut her throat. Hut In make her sick room life boarable.till tcrritlcd nnd unhappy. At last ous for u man of my means. If you hands behind hit back and his face splto of such amazing dlsgulso ho Without tho right care she would die.he had tho good luck to die, leaving want money to squander In godless purpln with wrath. know hor. And his heart' cried out She needed what only couldono child, a Hon named Jock. luxury, you'll got nonu of It from mc. "What'H this I hear about your to her In the Incoherently spoken

money

Jock McCall inherited his mother's I'll snvo you In splto of yourself. Iook letting a girl out of tho mill, aflor words. t...o
money."

in.-.-
. ..jiu i supply uer wiiu.

me
pood looks und charm of manner, nt inc. IKi I live Ilka n spendthrift? aim's been nwkward enough to got At sight of his eager, wondering "Amy I I" iHe inherited, too, some of her timid- - I do not. My homo Is plain and simple. liersolf hurt?" he snarled, faco bending ubovo her tho girl went "Sho doesn't know.Ity. And this quality had been In- - The only ornament I allow horn Is "Her mnchlno wus unsafe," de-

clared
deathly pnlo. Summoning all her never know.

She muat
tenslfiel. In boyhood, by his father's yonder motto" 0olntlng to nn g. Jock. "Tlin lover was defec-

tive.
aelf control, sho succeeded lu mur-
muring:

She thinks I havo a
minuted text on the wall, whereon To savo money you bought a position heie. A girl fiom Silk City

J c rem I ah had great hopes for this was blazoned tho grim quotation, lot of cheap stuff last tlmo tho looms "I you It Is a mistake. I don't
mot mo lust week ns I was coming j

pon of his. Ho wanted tho boy to "Tho Wagon of .Sin Is Deathl") "And and tho othnr machines were over-
hauled,

know you." trom a matinee. Sho spoke to me, '

becomo n leader of men, llko lilm- - I mean that my only sou shall llvii And this was part of It. If "Don't know mo?" hn cried In be-
wilderment.

and I could sec she sho suspected. I
self. Ho wanted him fitted to rulu rtlmply and plainly, too, llko IiIb fore-th- o tlin machine had been In proper con-

dition
"Why, Amy. 1"

wns so afraid mother would hear of
McCall dynasty, somo day, and fathers." she wouldn't have been hurt. ".My namo Is not Amy," sho Inter-

rupted,to carry on tho work his father hud i,Ufc ,her men whoso forefathers Khn has n clear case, under tho hor frightened volco growing "Listen, deurest," he interposed,
begun. Abovo all, ho dreaded lest wer 100r try lo nmko u to ,h,p Liability Act. And" steadier. "I don't know you. I" "ttu past Is dead for both of ua.
tho lad rfiould fall Into tho Idleness children for what they themselves "A clear case!" snorted Jeremiah. With a quick motion he snatched We re going to forget It all, you and
ond dissipation that beset rich men a j,uvo suffered," urguod Jock. "Tako "Hear tho numbskull talk! How her right wrist nnd lifted It On tho 1. morning you are going

J'011 croll'. ltcr Jordan, for examplo. many 'clear cases' did you cvor hear outer side of tho hand was a ragged to marry mc; If we can et- Vlc .ho.Ut J.?.ck. o was a poor Scotch boy, llko of my huvlng to settle Kvployers' white scar. a license as late as this. 1 am going
-- uWU5utW"a courso of training BClf. Next to you, ho Is perhaps the Liability Act or no Kmpher' Li-

ability
"Amy:"' ho repeated. "Amy!" to find work, und we aro going tomight well havo broken the spirit of rlchc(lt Inliiowncr In Hllk City. And Act? Not a single one. My With a llttlo heartbrokon cry -- tho start a new life a glorious new life,

VH armHylmu;Ar.1;rlmr0'? lAarli?ii l00k "w much e spends on hurt employees have to sign general girl snatched away her wrist and together, my darling."
(Iau , t u t , building. 1 liavo ways of making 'em buried her faco In her hands, shud-

dering
Again hor lips sought his, and forutartat th verv bottom of tho si k III(lko hr ,,,,',,. nI1(, to Klve'her tho do It, as you know except when my from htud to foot. n space tho lovers clung together likebusiness and work ong hours, six things his own sisters w?ro too poor Idiot son lets them escapo to tho Her escort, tho big gray haired two llttlo children who nro frightened

Vnito JS5d"hW SSfSint !, 1,0 t0,J mo A"d nearest lawyer. A pretty mess you'vu BY STARK FORCE OF WILL AMY PRENTICE DRAGGED HER8ELF TO WHERE JOCK LAY. j man, sprang violently to bis feet. und seek to comfort ich other.got us In! What business was It of "1 don't know who you are," ho "Tell tho chaulTcur to drlvo to my
UmWon'o TuhlMtaTO JT? m

yours, unyhow?"
and hIio was snarled at Jock, "but you'ro break-

ing apnrtment," she said presently, giv-
ing"Hho was a woman

the Joys of labor and from rectitude. Jeremiah, with un suffering," faltered Jock. placod by a certain deadly calm. "If it's meant for a lokc, lot me tell the house, did It occur to him that sweetheart.
up my

GeV
party and scaring my him tho address. "I am going

iravs Jock his board. w.",oJ. burst- u' approbation. "Tho "So want to make mo suffer, "Go back to your work," he or-
dered

you" the mlllglrl had spoken with an odd havo thrown
out of hero or I'll there to taku off this Jewelry und this

lodging ondI clothes, and an occa- - "c " ",iln n,Jht be ,1'roud too, hoy?
you

Well, tho suffering will his customary formula for "Why," replied Jordan In perplox-It- y. reluctance, und had seemed to bu "Soaring
you out!" gown, and leave them there. And I'll

Blonal -- grudged dollar or so of "",lc"" to. for ') wlfe-- or not lio nil mine. If that girt brings closing an olllco Interview with Jock. "I'm tulklng nbout the llttlo carefully holding back some sort of muttered Jock
your-'-you- r

in horror.
sweetheart?" put on tho clothes I wore when I

HDcndlng money. And with this the for,a 1 'ghter-ln-la- as I've hinted suit, you'ro going to pay tho costs Tho boy departed, moro frightened Prcntlco girl, to bo suro. Tho girl information. Hut Jock dismissed this "Jock!" pleaded tho
"Your" camo to New York. We'll start

youth was forced to bo content. ,0. J01i Ih,'0,, ',ow' And "nn lay' of It. Itumembor that." by his father's strange calm than he Jock phoned to mo about. Tho onu fancy ns absurd. Ilo was in no mood "please go!"
weeping Amy. afresh, with nothing to remind us of

Young ilcall proved himself a good ""::.T" "IV " Jock luughed mirthlessly. would have beun by n volley of rage. ho said wns leaving you pcoplo. Ho to ponder over trilles, uow that the "Yes," ho assented what's happened, oh, Jock, I didn't
worker intelligent, quick, iudustrU ,v,umllrsi uingia woman in siik "What am I going to pay them out Next morning, her Injured hand bespoko a lob for her from me. I end of, his long quest was perhaps lu go. And you will go

fiercely,
with

"I
dear.

will think thero were such men u you
ous. Ho hated the mill routine, but :v ' ' "VA .. of?" ho asked. "Out of my high bound up, Amy Prcntlco reported as supposed he was speaking in your sight. Como!"

me. left In this rotten old world!" j
It ituck to It. because ho dared not A k,,"'. .. ' .V..L? . , . wagos hcio or out of tho fat rolls of usual at the mill for work. Tho fore-

man
name. Ueforc his Informant had finished "Clear out, you measly rube!" Jock called the address to the

I.I. ..i.hnf'M wluhn l lit. .Inlnw t uitru duvi yuwjiuu ins sou, lurn- - pocket money you dolo out to mo?" of her room caught sight of her "Ho was not!" growled Jeremiah, speaking, his plan had been formed. ye led the gray-halre- d who had chauffeur. A llttlo later the taxi
nvthlnn- 1mb. ,nB 10 l0' "You'll pay, lu longer work hours; us shu came In. black In tho face. "Tho hypocritical On the morrow ho would go to New evidently been drinking

man, stopped In front of an uptown apart-ine- nt

But nt last a gleam of sunlight 10 j;0"?11" n,1 l''ter Jordan's In ono meal less nt home; In tho cut-
ting

"Go to tho pay window," he said young liar! I discharged her because York. He would search high und more than hn actually
considerably

needed, house with a gaudy entrance.
flashed Into tho drnb monotony of 1,0U.B., ofte"? 'luerlod thu older man, off of any money from you,' in a tone fur less unkind than bis she had designs ou lilm. And, Peter, lo llu would lure detectives, If "lou'ro annoying this ludy." Jock followed the girl Indoors, Into an
Ills life. That was the duy Amy 1)? 'ou "I"""' an evening retorted his father, hotly. "And, to words, "and get your tlmo." If you'ro a friend of mine, you'll do need be. He would visit every em-

ployment "This lady," retorted Jock, "is elovatur und thence to a fourth floor
I'rentlco camo to worlt In tho McCall with Oertrudo every week, em 1 told mart with, hand mo that two-doll- "I'm I'm surely not discharged?" mo tho favor of discharging her from agency, every factory, Ing to be my wife. Come, llttlo

go. apartment which she opened with u
silk mill you to7 bill I gave you this morning." sho asked In dismay. your own employ, as soon as you get every big store, for news of her. Hu sweetheart." ho added, his hand on latchkey.

Amy was a dainty, winsome slip of "jo," eaJd Jock. "I don't." "I can't," said Jock, uneatlly. "I "That'H tho answer," said the foro-ma- n, back from lunch. I ask it, as friend would Mud her. He must IlnJ her., thu girl's quivering arm. "Walt here," she said, loading him .
a girl with a little flower-fnc- o and - A,u.1 no17 roughly demanded hnvon't got it." turning away. "I'm jorry, to friend." Ono thought consoled him Amy "Your wife, eh?" sneered tho mnn. into a flashily furnished llttlo recep.'t
creat dark eyes nnd a halo of sunny ,ere""b. "You'vo spent two dollars In this You'ro a good girl. And you'ro one That afternoon Amy Prentice, hum-

ming
could not be In uctual want or shu "Not this trip, sonny. Thero are tlon room. "It won't take mo ten

hair. Jock thought she was quite tho horcs me. I bore her. Neither short tlmo?" shrilled Jeiemlah, his of thu best workers In the room. Joyously as sho tolled at her could not havo afforded to visit a other orders ahead of yours, and" minutes to change Into the other
most lovely nnd adorablo person on UM ' Interested In the other. And thrifty soul tdiockcd to tho very Uut " loom, received the order theatre. And tho mlll-glrl- 's slstur Ho got no further. Jock McCall clothes."
earth. Porhais ho was right. we never will be, till doomsday. I'm foundations at thought of such "Hut what havo I done?" she to "go to tho pay window and got her had seen her coming out of one. leaped at him with a wild-boa- yell, Jock, looking about the place, with,

At any rate, ho was fore er finding hu"y but, we're not. She" walled. "If it's because I took tho time, lioss's orders." Nor could aho Jock's campaign icqulred money. overturning tho table ns ho charged. Its display of tasteless and garish
himself near her loom in his few Not 'Interested?' scoffed his Jock nodded, oyes downcast. day off yesterday, I was not able to obtain a word of explanation. Without money lie could do nothing. The other met his assault with a wild extravagance, could not repress
sparo minutes throughout tho day, father angrily. ' Not Interested' hey V "What did you spend It on?" de-

manded
work. I was Injured. You can take the Hravely, that day and for days Straight to his father he went, ou blow which Jock easily blocked. Then shudder. Amy noted it and said

u

or snatching the opportunity for a )f you ro such n born fool as not to his father. day's wages out of my week's pay en-
velope

thereafter, tho bewildered girl went entering the house. McCall's list caught him flush In tho timidly:
brief chat with her when he could .bn '",,unt.eu t"o biggest helresj Jock hesitated. There was one If you like. Hut, oh, plaaso from mill to mill, seeking work. For "1 have come to ask you for 1500," throat. Just bunouth tlin Jaw. And "I know how,n bllk when had Inherited don't discharge me! Mother and I unknown he said abruptly, "it is u mutter of the you feel about It, deararrange to meet her on the way to Lity lier father np- - magnificent trait he some reason, she met curt man crashed to tho floor, athwart Hut well bo
and from work. proves tho match, too! why. you from his Scotch ancestors tho un-

breakable
need tho monoy sol Sim's been 111 refusal, everywhere perhaps becauso Ilfo or death for me. Will you let mu tables and chairs falling like uu axed minutes,

awsy from It In a few
1 la,K habit of truth telling. Ho so long and It took all our savings. tho mills wero full and times wcro have It? Por heaven's sake, sir, don't bullock. ou can't hate it all worseOnce or twice, when he could gain filu, 'h. credit at I'll work for less wuges If slack; refuse! It means everything! Every-

thing!"
than I do. Ur worse than I havehas rrn lent Via ailed cn her Invalid " " " " ' ' " lu" had always tecelvod scant perhaps becausu sho could At the samo moment Jock was hated It hour.this morn In tf. Clot to your homo for this virtue: and his luck-

less
"It's no use." cut In tho foroman. no referencu; perhaps because awaro of a hordo of waiters

every Say you forgivebearing Jock,"him "You'vo got to Hoss's orders." Jeremiah McCall looked up coldly me, she pleaded. "Say It'"go. tholltttn tflat t ihi nnnrtitlvAu1 nii'irtnr nf WOrKI veracity had forever gotten deadly "black-list- " had been used down upon him; of shouts nnd a con-tuse- d "ForgiveJock, crossing a hallway In tho from thu ho was reading, you?" he echoed," his father. paperInto trouble with effectively against her. taking' babel ofHllk City. And. bit by bit. he could ?P.. ,U5?.rd," I ! exclumutlons from 18out back Ho was sorely tempted lo lio now mill, ten minutes later, almost ran At lust, with starvation ever creep-
ing

"Havo you gono daft?" ho queried other tables: of hand l-- "VV"y' An,'that Amy beginning to a gripping histee was ro- - yourtho sharp retort hn longed to make to avoid the outburst the truth must Into Amy. Tho girl, her eyes glisten-
ing

nearer and nearer to her, sho re-
solved

sourly. "Five hundred dollars! Not collar. People all theturn
One 'LSTn eu'Tprlng Jock WMn'" tiring down upon him. As Im still with tears, was hurrying toward to leave tho city whcro a ban live hundred pennies shall you have standing, some of

over
them on

room
chairs.

wero "I'm safe here In your dear arms"
hesitated, his father lepeated with a the street door. Sho had on her hat to havo been placed upon her to thiow away on somo now light o' In another moment thu

she said, bllssfullv. "i don't"- -.To"o,m,VhVlffnT.irlt. pollen mightlo hlshownadetrrtn.ent of ho bo mado dawning suspicion. and Jacket, services and look for work lu New love, That's final. When you calm brouk In or tho waiters might throw
The reception room door flow open.

his "What did you spend It on?" "What's the mnttcr?" he asked In York. Surely, In the inetroiwlls thero down, you cun comu in to dlmfcr." him out. In either case he would
On the threshold stood the gramill. Jeremiah McCnII was nt partmeni, in oruer to linger ro,-- a "Krult," was Jock's sulky answer. alarm ns ho sought to stop liar. "Is must bo somo placo for a strong and Jock McCall stood very still for an lose tho girl hu hud Just found, llu
haired man Jock had knocked dow.been there sincedesk. Ho had sun-

rise
moment beside the machine whore "I'nr a girl," the poor hand worse? Aro you 111?" capublo toller, instuut. And In the Instant his whole had time to

razy w th drink and Jealous furyhis no waste. Amy had
than

working
any of

harder,
his seven

in
hundred

own way,
em-

ployees.

Amy I'rentlco was at work. I lo A smlln of genuluo gratification "I'm discharged," sho answered, Sho longud to seo Jock McCall onco llfo chunged. Jeremiah McCall had sprung up and hud caught his bleed-
ing

nenB,'T," "t" Ht U'C, B BW

Ho believed it was u sin
fighting back tho tears, moio, to explain to him why sho was strained his sun's principles onco too left hand lu both of hers, heedless Vit JJMnK Krotcsquely.

In bed
"Discharged? Nonsense! There going uway, and to tell hi in again often. Without a woid the lad of tho battered and bloody knuckles. yetloted",PeHeT.rlth",,rfor a business man to stny "must be mistake. Ifsomo turned and left the huubc.that she would be waiting for hi in Jock his around her,later than half-pa- st flvo in tho morn-lni- r. put arm"Thern Isn't any mistake," sho de-

nied,
whenever ho should bo ablo to claim At nervous speed ho ictraced bis "Como!" ho said, Incisively. Then before cither of them oouMunhappily. "Tho foreman Mid hor. Hut sho knew how unhappy ho way to the mill, Nodding to tho Ho shook on? tho head waiter's gu-- his Intent, hoJeremiah looked up with a curt nod Mr, McCall had ordered me dis-

charged.
would be nt thought of her wandering watchman, ho strode through thu grasp from his collar, piloting tho Pistol. and levelled It at

whipped
them ot a

as bis iton naiuo In. I went to see Mr. McCall nlono nnd friendless In Now York. empty buildings until ho reached his unresisting toward tho Amy threw herself"Morning. Jock," hn said briefly. myself, just now, to nsk why, nut ho And sho resolved not to let him know father's office. Nonn barred
Amy

their At
door,

the lover. And as eh. did
n TtZ"What do you want now?" wouldn't listen to me. He told inn anything about It until sho could Walking directly to, the safe he

passage.
"I'd llko a little rash," said tho boy, to get out of his office, nnd ho said write that sho had a well-payin- g po-

sition
twlrkd tho knobs. Presently thero entrance, a tnxlcab had Just disem-

barked With a choking
with somo hesitation. he'd hnvn me driven out of Silk Cltv, In the metropolis. was a click and tho Iron door swung a supper party. Jock helped darling!" she

cry of
kfioor c"aAmy Into tho cab and In sank to ,h.Jumped af-

ter"I thren dollars last before he's done with Hoguvo you too, me. Shit Installed her Invalid mother wide. On a shelf lay a packut of wound above the hearther, calling to tho chuulfuur heweek," reprove'd Jeremiah, "Have wouldn't even glvo mn a reference. hn liad usmoney collected for his fatherwith u relative, In the suburbs, who J?ck.' ',,,f,ano nowslammed tho door, "swasted It all?" Oh, whnt do mnkes him wns his fn.you vou suppose promised to look after tho lonely trom a customer firm that day. From rushed blindly nt the"Yes. sir." returned Jock, stifling treat me so?" woman until Amy could send for her. tho pllo he counted out what ho "Tnko us to to tho Ninety-sixt- h a second bullet Tmdwaya grin. 'That was seven days ago, Jock could not answer, but the Then, with a pitifully small sum of needed, pocketed It and clusod tho Street subway station. Hurry!" Ho reeled, straightened
stopped blni.

"ifI 'wasted' sixty cents of It on carfare truth flashed Into his mind, even ns money In her pocket, tho girl sot safe door. Ilo had given tho destination at ook of drowsy h ins
Another fortv went into the collection she spoke. He knew now why his forth gallantly to soek her fortune. Then, sitting nt tho desk, he random, anxious only to get Amy and then collapsed l.feless

wonder n his facV-- i V

jilato last Sunday. I don't suppose father had said no more to him nbout And the, mighty city swallowed her. scrawled on a loose sheet of paper; himself clear of pursuit. Thero would at 1.1. .la
you want an Itemized account of tho the gift of fruit Ilo knew, too, tho Nearly tluee months passed beforo "Father: I havo taken l.'iOO. At tho bo time Inter to decide, where to go The murderer glancedrest." cold vengefulness of ,1'iromlah 's Jock McCall could gain any Inkling lowest wages rate paid by you, I have und what to do. nbout him ns if waking ncrvouslv

"Sixty rents on carfare!" com temper. us to what hud befallen tho girl ho earned this sum ten times over. 1 Tho taxi set off at good speed In dream. Then. a. sound
fiom

distantplained Jeremiah, "when wo llvii "I can't seo why," sho went on. loved so dearly. A rush order at tho havo nover had tho money or tho In-
dependence

its northward flight. For a few min-
utes running feet, he thrust the

of
barely threo miles from the mill! "l'or I don't ask favors of him or of mill kept him at work, both day and of your poorest mill hand, neither of its occupants spoke. Jock's dead hand, turned

pistol
n.3What's a three-mil- e walk, twlco a anybody. All I nsk Is n chance to evening, for a fortnight or more, I am off to win my own way and live Tho girl was weeping uncontrollably. down the hallwuv. and

day. to a strong young man llko you?" do a good day's work and to support nftor ho got Amy tho Job at Peter my own life." Jock waa staring at her In blank Amy Prentice raised her"It's six miles a day," answered my mother and niyijolf. And, with-
out

Jordan's mill. So he wus not able to Ho folded tho scrawled note, en-
veloped

At last sho sobbed: W ,
h looked"ncA..Jock. Or. nt four miles nn hour, It's and directed It, nnd laid "Oh, I hoped I hopeda roferetico from lilm, how can call on hor. It so much at her deadan hour and a half of time. I thought

I get work?" On his first free evening he has-
tened

on tho desk. Then ho glanced around you would never find mol" win s.,0 dnrrsiI could find mom value for my time, sho and tho dingy office In a mute farewell "Hut, Amy," ho"I can solve that problem for to tho tiny flat whero to protosted dully, "Ihere at the mill, than by walking It you,
at six and one-thir- d tents an nnyhuw," he answered brlghtonlng a hor mother lived. Thero (from a ull his old existence. His wandering thought I thought you loved me. I bus the house's otheruway

hour," little ns an Idea came to lilm, "Walt greasy and unbelievably fat Janltrcss, eye fell on tho framed tuxt on tho found them. tenants
hero who smellcd of bad whiskoy) ho wall: "I did, I do," sho moaned. "That's .IcrumlnJi McCallmoment, please."ThlH (which Jock had care-full- n nextanswer learned that Amy and Mrs. Prontlco "The why I hoped you'd never read InWages of Sin Is Death!" know," his ofllce the of wfttthought out lu order to play on Ilo ran to a teloplumo In the ad-
joining

ncwunthad left on the. preceding day. "Is the "All I know or thesin care,his father's for elllelvnev) miner' he asked hlm-se- f, darling," ho newspaper termed 1craio room and called tho silk-mi- ll 10 "dnuhtip They had loft un address whither ho lott answered, his arm around pact" of Jockteemed to please tho older man. He of Jordan ." Co., as tho room. "Or Is It her, "Is und Amy. Sliiverin,
nodded approval, and took fiom a

giving the o mall might be sent. Hut tho Janl-
trcss,

his? God nlono can Judgo us Inith," that we love each other and that with ague, the stricken oldhisboy name and asking for Mr. unfortunately, had lost tho bit lu less than half wore togothcr again; nnd that his eyes tohour ho heaven. Vanmetal box In a desk drawer a sheaf Peter .Ionian, his father's old was you And In ti
of bills of largo denomination. Jock's friend. of paper on which Amy had wrltton boarding a train for Now York. nro going to be my wife. Nothing tlon his glance r.ll win, t7r?;"Mr. Jordan," he said, us the othor's It. And sho had not bothored to For solid else matters." a now

Us eyes lighted at the prospect of a a wcok ho searched the on tho motto he had so nin?volco called a cheery good morning memorize either the street or tho She lifted smuM v
change of sojnn real spending money. metropolis. He spent a goodly slice her d face en his ofllce wall:In him over tho wire, "Will you do iiumbor. of his stolen and looked at him In "The WageiCarefully goln? through tho "hand-
ful

money on detectives, open-eye- d won-de- r. 0f Sin Is Death!"
of currency, however. Jeremiah

me n big favor?" Jock, In desperation, spent every who could discover nothing for hltn. (Und of Second
nt last dlscnvored In It. nmoug th

nythlng short of nv last nickel," evonlng roaming tho streets on tho Hi) advertised In tho nowspupers. Hn Story.)

twenties und fifties, a solitary two-doll-
replied Jordan, who was sincerely chanco of catching a glimpse of the made n round of stores and factoriesf ind of his old friend's son. girl. Ho m.ido Inquiries cvorywhern, and agencies -- all In vain.liebill. separated t ri it. from "There la a girl n Miss Amy Pren-
tice

Hut as he know noun of Iter family Ono hot night, feelingthe rest and jkiHed It oer to his j j as though his THE THIRD "WHO'S GUILTY"
c.hestf.illen son. WALKING DIRECTLY TO -- who I" a skilled operative and friends, even by niimo, his questions bruin would burst from utter fatigue STORY

"Don't squander l foolishly," lie THE SAFE. JOCK TWIRLED J .raC352Z i one of the best employees we've mailed him nothing at all. and disappointment, ho resolved toi exhorted. "A saved is THE KNOD. PRESENTLY eer had here. Her work has alwas He settled down to a sullen misery, go to tho theatre. After tho perform-
ancersnied."

penny a penny THERE WAS A CLICK AND given perfect satisfaction, and her yearning unspeakably for sight or hn let himself drift aimlessly "THE TANGLED"f'athcr!" broke out Jock, stung THE IRON DOOR SWUNG peisonul character Is as high as our word of Amy. He did his work dog-
gedly.

along In the stream of g.illy clad WEB"
to revolt, "I hnte to come begging to WIDE. own daughter's. Knr reasons that I And dally his resentment pleasurn-bccker- s who wero bound for

won't take vour tune by explaining against his father grew hotter and cabarets and rathskollars.time I
humiliating.

every
I"

want a cent. It's ner the wire, oils Is leaving Us. As hotter. Jock had heard of cabarets, al-

though
j WILL BE PUBLISHED THURSDAY, MAY 18a favor to me, will you give her a So matters stood, late ona after- - he had never set fot In one.
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